r.wﬂ. ST AT

A
|
{

18
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JARR MIL 19 HENRY PECK!! HoW DARE You 51T _THLRE CALIALY
: : Ut‘:\’mﬁ c\:bulstL: ;(}(;Eﬂo':v 5 e
; Z o : UGHT  FO! ng
BY ROY L. MCARDELL =~2(y| You seinsn sevre !
Mr, Jarr Has Another Grouch, but It Takes Two to Qunrrol‘
You Know. 1
HERE was no dpubt about ft, Mr, Jarr wes In a badd
I humor, . The storm sienal was s.own {n his rrowmrkd
brow nnd the down-turned corners of his mouth, Tie

slmimed the door behind H

“Why don't you make Lhose chiidren wush their hands?
wara hls first words. “Ugh! they have me nll moisy!l.

1ike hiumian children and not ilke Digger Indians!™
They've bheen op nnn; tadge,” said Mry, Jarr. I think
rome-made candies dre more wholesoma than that trus
they buy with <halr pe nnies'”
Huh!" fa:m,\!w) Mz JerT,
mesa! 1 xmeil (£
“That was my fault, dear’
told Ahem I would wwatch l'
S0 1 12t thed mike some more.

¥

wald Mres, Jorr pweotly,
and Mrs.

o7

forgot about it.

‘O, yes, you for ;mt about It and spoiled about a dollar's worth of sugar n:'m
1 work like a dog sud turn in IJH

chocolate!"” snapped Mr. Jarr. “By Géorge,
~tho monoy T rm ntein ‘-v-wr and-HB-is uething but waste, wiste, wastel™
“Ion't ba rross, dear,’ sain Mrs. Jarr, who waes deterstuinad not to bo otbuw

I'm sure &ii that was spotied avasn't worth ten c-anu, and as I told you, M‘rs.‘
mnxle oalled'— —

_"Why don't you women stop galbling Am 4a seme
hurinx about the, servants belng no good. The sarvants ars aif right.
/"It poor mcn's wives did the work themselves {nstead af trylng to puy Lha
lady 1t would be better for this country, Timat's what!™

““Well, E4ward. you shouldn’t talk that way to m‘.‘" ol Mys. Jarr mLIdly
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@wﬂh onlons.'
"'Steak and onlons!' growled Mr. Jarr.

i

i

—you think T atn going 1o put up &

" mnd get your supper!

-Dear Bstty: .

=¥on know wo haven't Lad a girl for over a weelk. You PNM to stop ln‘
the intetiigenss oMoy and got ms one, you know:™

“Dad blatne it! said Mr, Jarr with an ominous scowl, *do you (’hlnk"gf h:t\'ﬂ
! mothing else to do but run errands 7ot you? Why don't you ask e t0 stay np?
all night to scrul and cook and sweap for you, and then go down town 4o my}
work syvery day os mm Ey George, I could keop thin house clemn, anyway!” J

“Ihe chifton ore @eoing to sohool now, and 1 ive t0 msoe that thelr clothesd
look nice, and that takes up a lot of my tink™ sald Mrz, Jarr calmly. T cn.n:
do the iwork, too, 1f you don't want me to have a servent girl"” <

“Ah. you mzke ms tirodl'" sald Mr. Jarre “Youl ore always growling andy
finding fault w"‘n 4his servanta!l ‘T don't wonder they won't stay. Doh't you thinkg
they are human heings that want to be spakea to decently? And Jook at myd
clothes! No, why should I sy that? You woukln't do ft!” 9

‘“What'a the matter with your clothes; Edward?' asked Mrs. Jarr n « D!B-:
oating manner, ; e (1 <

“What's the matter with them? I had to put on a dirt¥ collam Aidn’t 12 Anal
—I- vbe-nﬁ% yeoptoelran i, AR I?

“T 1a3d out a clean collar for you, and I also asked you 4o put on your brownA
#vit, which bad bean scoured, and let mes send the sult you have been insisting
on woaring to the tallor's to be cloaned and pressed, but you sald gou were
dressaed now and hadn't time this morning.” replied Mrs. Jarr, as ele brushed
soms QUst off hls ahoulder with her mand.

"Leave e alone! Let that dust Yal'’ howled Mr, Jarr, *“I just want it that
way to remind me of how littla I am thought of in this house!

“T'm an old paok horss—the old, uncomplaining, noghcud ard“ tht s
_treated like a dog In this house!"

Naver mind, dear: you ave a lttla n'u nr ooru." saiq .\(rs Jurr awootly.

5 n kiss for you. And I've gop something you llke, for supper—a nfos

‘“Meat, moat all the time! No wonder
And I shov'd think rou might mok a

our butcher bills are what they nre!
‘shicken or something!”
"Now, ook here, Mr. Jare!" exclal

Iiya

s Mrs, er- blazing up,
U tempor 7

“It yon can't come home with 4 emile and ba p!muu.nt tho taw minutes you
#%e in the house, and I you don't Mleo wiat 1 oook for you, go somle place else
Iowan't xtand (il X won't! I won't!", 3 ;
“Grackous, Clama! How yon flars up.'’ said Jarr a.nxlcumr. “I om mur-
prissd at you. ‘It's a good thing you hive a good-natured man who knaws how
o humor vou i el R ; T
“ And they all sat down nm‘.n.a)y to supper, and Yiever & cross wom passed
¢1 the.next time. % .

Betty Vincent's . o

@ « Advice to Lovers.

| very serous reasons for your discon-
Hé Wants to ‘Pmposc. | eend o g batter. wall & e,
|
! l who never told ne he loved me. The
wrish to marry the giri, and how shail I | other evening he got mad becauss
go about It7T 3 H. 1. Fspoke to.another young man. Pleass
el her ye4 love her and would 1ths Advise mo how to speak to him and

.- Bar to ba your v.uz, 14:1 ns you h.ur How. my love. A YOUNG GIRL,
Yau muet not show your love If you

"How long do

$ AMr,

ofd and in love with a young l.xd) v
~nineteen. I fove this girl very vt |
and am quite sure she loves une 1

’

ear Betty:
AM dead i leve with & young man

] w‘ L e ~Tant to Intarest him, A man ddesn't " (Coprright, 1001, %y Upton Snclatr) ::;'_iw the room. When shs had passed into the next 4;’"' 6 MUAsle wis w Xind of madness to e, h"mm'l' ’}
Ixteen LO‘D(S T"ﬁ)‘_n(y-Tw like & girl _who throws herself &t his SYNOPSIS OF pmum,-ns she #hut the door, und sinking down upon m.l n;:ﬂ. Jinew that she loved me, And her home |v;:u ‘\‘ 11‘ ‘,T:
-5 nead. Tet him do the courting’™ “Heisn- . SAUGnIAT O & BUDTTUER SlEFgyisan, e jovedj difted David's broken Iizlrs bfalderher 4nd loc! rarn‘x hox:ao, Lalf burisd in great treed, mu‘ ) S tS o brisinens of fexieommpiy.
Betty: AR il I :y her foster bmmr. Arthir, Whose parentige H u“:‘;“”{l’; it in hor arms and was stildl, ~Thus she sat WiILOUL "aee lier thave with ner flowers, Now—oli, Thia% ot 2ier
Pt il ”‘““‘ e M* ".‘ VT g II'C' ‘WdﬂfS"'fO"Wﬂft.' 1 }{:r}i’:’,} =X ;" 5 "”"'“':,2“'"‘-“‘.‘,"‘;; LT ke lie e R rrr’nt"rr WIS TeE Loct Tl T | now-—think of Har 112 af.uhamie ond sgony--think of
- & man twenty-twn, LS - e ml&? mk- mnrrl:n h& nwneymmsm. :;Jo-: arrione  fenr and pain, all throagh the long hours of tlmil her turned away from her home, and ‘rom all ane
- . - - - - e e et _— Siiie - - i . e —— £ * A
nt\nT ed: Uﬂt’ -h"( nfrkrr} vmc: l!" {111,1% teaching In & New Bngland |and ,2 to the Adlntndmkl. These :louudm:;::n T .1'1:3 ulfaxt; when the cold, while Jawn cams up: !:"rn wus-loved tn-the world-doaarted and seorned - wnd h«m;-
- marry him. ? “’1“ ki —oity last year I becama acquaintsa ,,:ﬁ,n il il :‘,,“,,;':’g,";,':ﬂ,"_,:’,,d{ O nizes hor | 8tI) pressing hlm to her bosom, sobblng and whisper- | lem—thtnk of her alsgracad, And of the ugony o
. T9bung t0 IURATY,BET am (Vaty unhappy | - mith a beautiful girl, who capti. |ax & girl he wronged meny years betors. He lells Helod | ing mintly, “Oh, Davidl Oh, my poor. poor Davil }her degradution! What must she not have suffered to
. ak¥héme’ dnd Koo wetaous) m.,. TPy T Cated my heart by her looks, dress and ?:m.nf’h sory. fimen forgivee: Rlm o BaTees : bo a4 she oy last night—oh, are thero teard G0ough |
: '1:12 hln;d have to RNOw "Y A NRMIEL, ¢ orm. ! gr an introduction to her, atg D05 e ‘!n the world to pay for such a ourae, for "that)
wou e to OW e ¢avises o s & E ; e < 0 3 2 ) a
wout unbappiness at home before wivine Inyed o, nndtl wk?l sy :d“;": 2450 PART SECOND. , e | :::n:'{\;::s?tn:::;m;: :: ";:’::’;t\;":; ‘:’!r::’ lef\":l’
{1 : 24 pow kg i er love an aftectiv 2 i 1 IS N y s ' '
you an lnte!l&nm'nvlnhm Fenerally \vould 1t b ndvisable to.write  har aod = CHAPTER 1L Davidis servinidrove out early upon the OUOWING | rose Mary! And to dls tn sush horror, in druike
- speeking. you are too Foung itormarry; T tetlmy daye for hert.: ANXIOUS. merning to tell him of u siranges Womas Wit hng nasy and modness, And now &he {8 gone, and It t-,.’
; , hast of cOULEA BOMO VOYY early marrigees L woult he hatter tn taks ‘o o _{Continved) licen. sen. the | \ A e
e -*&._w Ple ot b o2 : B, over: and oh, why should I llye whnat can T do? L
BB cesulied hapoiye fHeys 30 .hv... ATVE Off 4 4 EU And 88 her, { 1 the woman staggered to her feet, obivious of | man. und. taat hrl His volca droppsd into a.moun, and then AAn
B averything ghowt her. “\\'ﬁwr" i€ he? Where lu| DOOF oreatura was Y otk there sona n lonw sflenzy * At last 1 len i
et e s o e s e e e e ety = e o =
- ‘ - Tha, Wil coma e T = i a weal, ATemDing Vo.ous
» Mdy Manton Daﬂy FaShlonS Hiel: ahe “’;l’;’vtd‘ . and a moment 1ater [ would not have It awliso, late fn the aftarnioun, Al o «an that 'ba nothing to, you?* . "
1 She hegan calling or hunds| grave wazx dug by the luke shore near the little | “T h nt 1 he groaned, ‘mo right
Hl tried to Xeep her qu\ot she tore her i < g eve no right ts love, ronned. ht
{ I " VERY \aru_j)ﬂ ‘"“ it Wiy rpom, shricking| cottage. and what wus loft of Mery. wis Luried ta love, 'and I never hoil any. . weall n e
i tooTe amroshed bitmidy dcross the. tald i o d b bl - St RAOVe ARG IENRVArc R AN IALLY Y Lol
t of Uhe' shirred |, . yot.- “David, whére ara you? Dan't you Know [ iliere. David was (00 €X7 WuAled 6T ";Z" !T‘B:hm.l' s v M o AR AT D A Tas TRl
" blouse s and ¥ nd Helen would not sty tr‘m his sile, %0 the two but death could have saved her from shame! Yes
ne » T e e e e A3 T A o U e St Tl e T £V R R o9 Lt g RE V10 QR B rery S ST g S LSS 4 A RS 1 - '
: “wil—ba M vogue. .x:;).‘m_L 17..,1,.!1‘1)'"3”3' (i and Helen -atood walching TiEf "T' ~mAih gfiance nntil S-SR ARS AR i w top - the ety T et
| The one- Hustrated i : INeEy Ner delirious ond ”“‘X”:"‘ CARd had gone [‘uv w01 ..t v.u".l with  them; h"l tave carmed tha terroe af ,\11. (n'my all (hess
= mads with a doeoep ‘,’ ",mv" waAnds ,,“,‘,“ WAk et ~-‘d Budsr 180, tha givl sald they wished tn ba alons; and v nrs. . Yet I.darad to Jakh v Tau "'f‘."‘ 10
o E TR _yoka-and] ”x\-‘,' ~t:'o.'i:;'-e}i 6 heFaslt—Tt-Ts ol h 1t e I“‘“’ e house seliled desed e Usual ueliadd- bme rrgm my ; :
SR abeshutely-new T T ST o giie BUFST Into TRARTIG RODDINE, It Titkedy A GiRomhnes that frigntansd_Halsh NON A T==0m; | At bt il
sleovas, In. the ,p; A shook  all her framae; and again Intorwitdi-¥owowhen sha IaKed ot _her hustand ner hearil s, mueh m'kv?‘:«r!"’ T8 aaTik oW kA op7 (Telen
TSROl The . mod el ! el of laughter; and then st of all she alopped W TECTY ot ;“"""“”4"""“":’ 3 RAR SR i o word ot —comfor 10 uiteranen of e
the material Is cory | ... e b dn g LR front ot ket with Ner.w 1 and his lips wers {remblipg, and “Thouzh he had| jo o Rursting heart exsept tha same frantic clasp of
reliow ohiffon aloth | ir o & :fhn b ey P AR _shed a_tedr all (ho day. there Was m look oflye. 1ove / i :
Z S A ago ” & £ L5 . ; ROty Sve. '
with 4 yoke ol . «-nnmr:lf(er anothier and stegmered and sank down 4l degmale on his face that told more feAf=|  So the, dav went by over that shatteres life, and
ream  colored lace | .¢ Iast ‘upon the floor. Ol it 1z he, It ix hel" she| folly Hmn any woils :n:v utterly .:h" :’4“ \“‘"" I sach hour the man's: dospalr grow mara black, Nls
OVOR" SHITON |, and | ariod, her volee sinking Into.a ahudder;-“oh  spare me [ Wimowas Leaten and crushe od, —Allthat day he nad | gper end Tisery more Nopeless “The girl watehsd
Gimming  of | silic | —why stoutd-you beat mel Oh God, have meroy— | TE8R 89, ANA WK Ftolan remembered the won At Iy ase fallowsd Bim ahout as if she HAQ haen G
b-{..ln‘ and litle have merey! Her orlag rose agaln into a shriek hat | 0 1d hedn befors sa ﬂ'.l‘n_"'.tr and ougnf '\'_:(. Yrave, her child, but ghée coull gat him to taks no foud, and
Dutlons, tas eveny .mnde Helen's hlosd run cold: she looked In terr or at |owhoie soul"stood sUI with - awe;"vet ua Wofore Shol'(n atvapt h's mind ta auything olse she dared not
WATErIT that - ean | ner hurbAnd, and saw thAr hix.face was white; in fic}s0uld do nothing but cing to him. and gare Aligien try ! :
bo_shirred. gucoess- | mearftime the wratched woman had flung hersni’ simowith (hurating. heart : \nd ‘80 - the mornlig..came. And avbther day. of
luhy Is wppropeiie, | down prostrate vpon the floor, v\heu shn lag grovels BUt ‘At 1ast wien (he hotrs had assed and 7 ::‘ fzery, and in the midat of 4+ -Pawd flung Almsal
and the st of such | Mng and ‘writhing. ity a mbve had Usen mude, she ns?ml hint  faint! down upon (ha ‘sofa and burled Nils face In Lily arma
1s a long one, sreps| That agaln, however, xas only for a minute or two: | “David iy thers no hope? Ia {t {0 be ilke this | and crled out: "Oh Gol, my God, T cannot stand it,
de  Chine, loulstne | she staggered up once mora and rushed blindly across|glways?" 1 ecannot amnq 1t! Oh, let me dia! I dare not krt
#ilics, Oyams orepe | the room. crying, T cannol bear it T canfiol bear it'|  The man ratead hs eyes and guzel at hor Delp: | my head—thers s 15 hops for mo—thara 15 no
and a host of other | Oh, what have I done?' Then snddenly aawshe flunz! josnly. “Haelen,'” ha safd, his voles sounding hollow | life for me-1 dars mot pray! Tt s more than I can
, tngs  might. be | tp her @rms imploringly and staggered Hlndly on, she | und etrange. “what can you ask of me? How can| haar—T am beatan. I am lost orever!” And Halan
mentioned, while | lurched forward and fell, striking her hedwd ﬁ‘ﬂl"rs I bear to took abait me agaln, how can Loshink af{ tall dowad upait har Kneey beside him, and tore nway
i the obamisette al- | the corney Ol the table, living? Oh, that night of horror! Helen, 1t"burny| his hands from his facs and star®d at ‘him {ranti-
WAYS can be lasce or The woman made a rudden ‘tearful affort to H‘ my brain—it tortures my soul—4t will Arive me mat!'l| pally, exclatming: ‘David, It {s too cruel, Obh, have
in l!nprlo ll)'h . herself, struggling and’ pasping, her fase distoricd | e buried hix facs in nia hands again, shaking with] mercy upon me, David. If you love me!™
profecred, with flerce agony, ns 1t falled ghe sank Hack, and | emotion. "Oh, T sannot ever forget {t" he whispured, Heo stopped and-gazed long and earnestly into her
The uantity 1ay panting hard for breath: then a shudder pasred hoarsely; ‘It must haunt me, hhumt me uttil I die! 1| face, and a 1ook of infinite Ip'.f}' £nne Into hiy ayes:
\ ;‘ ul “ over her, and whila David sthl atared, transfixed. | muoet know that aftor all my dedrs of struggls il wias! at Jast he whispared, in a law voles, “Poor, poor
material roguired | © 0 so Tattle came from ler throat, Ant her frain’ey| this that I made, [tiin thig that standaffor my ({fe—| ltile. Halen: oh; Helen, (iod help you, what can |1

m as o came {n the house andd
Kkissed his wife and children ina sullen and hurried mmm"<

14
think it's the Jeast thipg you might Jo. lircp them umkm;:

"nnd- they burned the nrutj

<
13
Rangle enlled and !4

orogs.§-

work? You are- dﬁﬂ‘-

S ————

© |eeed and one tablespoon of celery seed.

ALY ENS S

Ir You HAD ANY OF THE "-—)
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—LTHERES HUGHES)

£¢

HE.LF MURDER'

4
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IT WAS 00
EASY. {
2 <

5

WHAT! Dowr You
—-DARE STEPINTO TAIS.
HOUSE AGAA UNTIL
QU HAVE BROUGNT
POOR ﬂ?o BACK rtD

-r7.

“—

]

<
TARAER A

Small Bill, whe was reading a tals,
Lookad up and gave papa a halls
“This boak speaks [n pusise
Of .‘rod.lstter days.’
Are . ‘rod-letiems’ sunt by Ddlack-mall?

A AA A
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HENRY PE(K! v
HAVE YOU FOUND) %
MY POOR DEAR

'// 2 PET Yew?

s o

October
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Al dovaognd.oat lovers weuld-seolf

“T'Il buy you some sofn, sald pa.

BittJohnnte—gave pape & $ar——
6ighed a millonairs laddle: When ha sald: “Y don't think
"T'Il ba your life-caddis!" T™int I cars for a drink:

Bhe snickered and sald: Oh, coms olf!'" If you (‘fon t mind I'It take a: ot s

o > ’
This Asmeel, addiated to golf.

HOME HINTS.

The Seven-in-Six Puizles

Third Serie s——Shakeepc are,

Hot Weather Pudding.

CALD 1 pint milk thicken with 4
tablespoons cornstarch .dissolved in
INttle cold milk; cook 16 or 2 min-,

wies, Fiavor with vaniila or rove. Sst

on back of atove; fold in .stiffly beaten

wmm of ¢4 e(f:xs. Take at once from
fire, mould and set awny to o0k Make |
soft cuetard of 1 pint muk, using yolics!!
A 4 eggn. sweeten to taste and flavor.
Sarve on low glass dish and pour cus-
tand over,

Sliced Pickles.

CUT one dozén large cucumbers into
- alices, add slx whaols small oniena, |
sprinkls with sa}t and fet a!and"
thres houra.  Drain and add ones quart of |
cold-vinegar in whith has been mixed |
oue-half cup of white mustara seed.
one-third of a cuo of black m.u‘nnh

4

1t

Cucumber Religh.

WENTY-FUVE large cucumbers, one |

us!

,_,"f_-—-
H nlff.~ ANGELS ™
AND MINISTERS "OF |
GR'\(F‘ DEFENRD

[ (#5700 P.2N wgzmef/l

quart of white onlons, ons quart |
of vinegar, ons-half (ahlespson of
white mustard, one green pe r. one-
hnlf enn of SugAr, one- hﬂl 'bh--p«mux
of celery nod, one jarge tabdblespoon of|
olive oul, Lce the cumrmbc-u very' :
e-half
our, one-quarier of a

munt:\r(i one-half teh
meric and pour over the

vnd of groynd
oon of thr-
les,

Hidden Pncture l.——Flnd the Rooster.

HE EVENING WORLD here prints a hidden-picture puzzie. It will

print one every day. Each picture i{s complete in itself, but if you

will cut out and save the six plctures of each peries and .put themi
thin, oeel the. onjons, sugar with one togpther properly at um end O6f the week you will be surprised to

Alf cups of sugar tive i picture that net only belongs to the-
put without which the series wouid be mcamplm Save the 8hakespeare
gories and find the seventh hidden pleture.

KING MIDAS

.ae.ae..se

for the medium sixe
5 4 yards 21, 8 yards
M or 134 yards H
fnohes  wide ' with
3-8 yard of all-over
lace and. 17-8 yards
of banding. )

Pattern BATD s
oul In sizes for a 32,

36, 38 and 40 Inoh
bust ‘measure.

{

¢ i ¥
‘Call or pend by mall te THE EVENING WORLD MAY um-z

TON FASHION BUREA U, ,No. 21 Weat Twenty-third street, New

York. Send teri-vents {n coin of stimpe for eacil pattern ordered. |

Liecame suddenly aset in-thelr dreadful paxiiin, In a
moment more all was 5. 'h anyg Dm‘ld buriel his‘fuce
in his hands and sank down ¥ the corpas, With-
out even a moan, 241 i
Afterward for a full minute \Yhnm wWos' not a
sound In the room; Helen's sobbing had ceanad, she
thiad looked up and sat staring at ths two ligores-
untll -at—fest, With a sudden -start of ‘frgh, she.
sprang up and’ <iept ‘allently tolard them. She
glahoed once at the wpman's body,and then Lent
aver David; Qs she foll tfat hix heart was' still haats
ing, ahe caught him tn her bosom, and knelt tins Iq
terror, staring frst into his white and mrlur’h;l
features, and then’ st the body on the floor,

Finally, however, she rerved hind& —4nd though
she waa tremdling -and exhausted, staggerad to her

".

IMPORTANT--Write your name and sddross plainly, snd
" alweays lbec“'y slze wmud. 3 i
M

feet with her burdsn; holding it tightly In her arms

~~“hwnovu“h.umuouto!

s aver, and xoaw from me forsver wnd flu-
Oh. (304, waa thars aver such a horror flishiod

it

ond
tshed!
upon o gullty soul-ever such flendish torture for n

alan to bear? And IHelan, there was a chlld, too—
thipk how. that thought must goad me-a child of
mine, and T cannot eves ald ft-—-it muet sufler rc; 1ty
mother's shamo. And th LNk, if it were a woman,
Helen—hMa madness must go.on, and go on forever!
Oh, wheee am I to hWids me, and what can [ do?"

Y Phera onmo no tears, Wat ouly o fearful sabalng:
poor/ Helen whispersad  frantically, "David, it was
fiot ‘your tault, vou could not halp it—surely you
annot de to blame for all thia.” .

. He 4id not answor her, but after & long silencs Na
went on In A desp, low volce: “Helen, she waa <0
beautifnll’ She has llved In my thoughta all those
years 4s the figure that I used to see. s0 bright and
#0 bappy. I used wwwummmw

AL
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By . Upton Sinclarmr,

Author of “THE JUNGLE.” W

Words That Cost $650,000.

HAT would the wise men of Nineveb, who 700 years hofora Chris wrote
down the words of thek language on small tablets of clay, tiink could
they come to earth and see -ﬂer ts oommounn the monster dicls mu‘!'

which i now under procesa of malding?

Thoge wisa roen of po many centuries m were mo mfn.nt bvgmrnrn ln tha
Gne_set of cuhelform tabileta for the Assyrian king's

Hhens woan sl l! s

do?’ He paussd and afterward went on trembiingly,
‘What have you done thit you should suffer like
thiz? You are right that (t {s oo cruel—4t (e an-
other curse that I hava to bear! Tor I know that I
was born to suffering-& %knéw that my lfa was
broken and dying—and yot I dared to take yours
tnto 1t! And now, what can I do to wave ydu, Holen: |
can you not see that I dave fiot 1ve?”

“David, it s you who idre kllling yourself,’' the
girl moaned in answer. o &1 not reply, but thers!
camé a longy long silence, in which he sesmed to]
be ainking still deeper; and when hs went on it
was in a shuddering volce that made Helen's heart |
stop. “Oh, 1t 1a no use,” he gaaped, It I8 no use!
Listen, Helen, thers was anothpr secret that 1 kept
from you, becauss {t was too fearful; but I can keqy
§: no more,’ I can fight no morel”

. &0 Be Continnedd

-

12} Were r\—wunvu to-furntzin

—Not-#0-aasyv s ths mu ::5' digtionary meking in thmu advancad "“:‘M ~One.

pubdisher has Kept o largo staft at work.on his new dictdonary for fourtecn yrnm.
CXpENAINE 400,000, &nd han Jost onmpirtedfor printing tho metierfran—A" 30 T
two-thirds of "' 1t is estimated that 350,000 more will b yegulred $6 ooifis

pleta the work, which wiil congumn at least five years in aceomplishment

Daily Knitting Chats. bLesaiate.

belg.'md w‘th Benr Drand Yarns,

Clrcular Broakiall Jacket.,
anyiing more conducive. to comfort and prottines
v neglgocs orochoted of waal iop ' the &
ploture. iy as it s, eveRl the atoutrat womean looks wetl i
fitidng and dat over tha shoulders, warm and about t

1 N.).\'"l‘ know of

“of those Co
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fvawiy sleeves dre lovely, You hwve notfosd, haven't you, o AoTIAY UTD
joined? Isn'l It @ pretty {den to use baws of rihbon to eatedy the sdyes together
instead of stiff, ugly seama? Saxony wool Iy used to mukae the neglig With fte
smooth, tightly-twisted thread, St iy an oal wash materisl, Tha stitoh Is flat,
fine, eamy to mako, 'with & small figure In the pattecn that fs svonderfully effdos

tive.

I will mall ful]l directions for making this f\ax:nrr{ 1o any of my. readers
who are !morcslvd: There will be xo-chargs for sending (hed. windly address
Laura La R-? Km'umg Edi;or. Evening World, P, O Bax 1484 N. Y, Clt,.
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